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Lord Chancellor's 


Lols of the 


AMENT, oh London! Mother of Cities, and lec thy Daughters Mourn 
in Sack-cioch and Aſhes, for thy Sor, hy deareſt Son, the Prodigal 15 
over-raken in his Flight; The Lord High Chancellor of England curn'd 
7 arpolin, taken napping in 4 mean Baw dy- Houſe at Wapping, What 

a Precipiece has he Leaprt, from the Bench to the Bar ; who, by our means was ad- 

vanc'd from the Bar to the higheſt Bexch, in {© high Rl Sphere, that nothing bur 

2 Gibber cou'd Exalt him. If ſuch a Fall be the Effects of P: ide, that mult be 

Inſolence ; and how Juſt are che Fares, that the Haughty Judge ſhould now be 

brought a C: 1minal, even before oy Ciry over which he had to lately Infultcd. 

Who will Proclaim this Wonder in the Z aſt, or Report it in the We? > How wou'd 
chofs poor Wretches, whom he Hang'd there by Dozens, Lament, if they had but 

liv'd to ſee this Day : >» What an after $ Slaughter was it, when the Duumvirat of 

Tyrants, Kirk and His Lordſhip, went down to Reap the Gleanings of the Bloody 

Field ; whoſe Voice, ike a Two-edg'd Sword, deſtroy " More in cold Blood, 

chan Abſalon: and all his Hoſt had done before > What thin!:s your Lordihip of 

it now? Can you as eaſily digeſt an Haltar now, as you cou'd then Ciſcorge 
chem > Oh "is a rare ſight to tee the deploring Wrerches hang by Couples, aid 
make Wry-"ouths one at another, Methinks, the Jadee and the Genera! 
wou'd give as 200d Diveriion ;* and it would Mus þ increaſe the Horror of their 

Puniſhment, 1 we cou'd bun: af e the Dead to be * pe &tacors, This is tie Neofe 

YOu ave DO! n fo zuſtiy celery q, whici ! the 1. (OM iy coy la ry {0 narr5y Y (C3. 

ped, bur into wiici the Wicked Counceilor 1s fo juftiy faitn, 

And iS it not a crcadful Fail (my Lords) trom he Chanecry- Beni) oo the 

T raytors-Bar > From an Inſulting Fe chat Rul'd the Zhrove, to a wh (1133132 Bb. 

ſoner in the Zower 2 The Priv y-Councti! | Zable, tranSform'd into a Pubiick Scafe 

fold ; The loft CuſÞion, into an hard Block; The Embroider'd Parſe, inco 2 
Quilted C:ipp; and the Goiden Mace, intro a gLtE.; ng Fiche, ; we /foqr-man 


Þ/ 


your Charzo:#. Bur he will do you Jufice : Hark hov he begins tt» Taſuir a!- 
ready 1n your own Terms; Hao Sir! have I catche you > tn ary a f 0 240, 1 
know you Sirrah 1 I that —-----, Bur Bang him 1 Haig a Y F ant Jair r'S tO 


fl his Drezm, © Ard I ſhould be loath to (in 


3.004, if it were not to do the Country 209d 


900d for him, Were it not 0 
my Axe with his Poilured 
Service. 
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